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MEET TOM "BLOODY" JONES, WHY "BLOODY" DON'T YOU? 


W hat can we possibly say about 
Tom Jones? Quite a lot, actually, 
because the Welsh wizard of song is 
possibly the most intriguing character 
ever to grace the face of so-called 
popular music. Ever! And even though it 
is some 14 years since he last charmed 
the Top Ten with the "seminal" classic 
"The Young New Mexican Puppeteer", 
there is evidently no stopping the old 
timer. For - hey! - here he is once more 
with the invidious waxing "The Boy 
From Gibraltar" or whatever it's called. 

("A Boy From Nowhere " actually - A 
Boring Person.) And so Bitz pays tribute 
to the veteran pelvis thruster by 
contacting him on the notorious "hot 
line" and gleaning the following 
frighteningly fascinating facts aoout the 
wizened legend. 

• His real name is Thomas Woodward 
and he comes from Glamorgan! 

• When he was 15 he became a 
rock'n'roll singer called Tommy Scott 
and when he was 16 he had a baby!(?) 

• When he was 17, he had a bit of a tiff 
in a pub and got his nose broken. He 
later got an expensive nose job to make 
it nice again! 

® In the '60s, he changed his name to 
Tom Jones and had his first hit with a 
rumbustious little number called "It's 
Not Unusual"! 

• In the late '60s he became an 
overpowering sex symbol by "grinding" 
his "hips" and groaning rather a lot on 
stage, and he went to Las Vegas where 
the ladies went "crazy apeshit"! 

# He is always having ladies' 
underwear thrown at nim on stage. This 
started in 1968 when women used to 
give him handkerchiefs because "I 
perspire a bloody lot when I'm singing" 
and one night "this girl handed me her 
undies instead of a bloody hanky. This 
woman really bloody took her drawers 
down. I was bloody flabbergasted but 
since then, it happens at every 

E erformance. It's bloody great - but 
nickers are not the important thing."! » 

• He says "bloody" quite a lot! 

• He hates golf: "I'd never rush out to 
play golf because I prefer to stay in 
bloody bed until as late as bloody 
possible"! 

• He's got a gymnasium in his house: * 

"I've got a gymnasium in my bloody ^ 

• He carries a humidifier in his trunk: 's 

"I lost my voice in Berlin in 1967 and S 
since then I've carried a humidifier in xip?*: 
my trunk wherever I go. It's a bloody big ^ ie 

black trunk and the steam is good for my J ggjj|| 

# He doesn't want to kill a bull on stage: 

"'A Boy From Nowhere' is from a 
musical. Matador, which will be staged 
later this year. I don't know if I'll be in it 
or not. They might have trouble with 
animal rights people because of the bull¬ 
fighting aspect but they won't be killing 
bulls on stage. If they were, I definitely 
wouldn't be bloody in it!" 

® He changes his stage repertoire every 
year, and this year he is including Sir 
William Idol's "To Be A Lover", Prince's 
"Kiss", ("Prince is a bright young man. 

He's the bloody Tom Jones of the '80s!" 
says Tom), and Wang Chung's \ 

"Everybody Have Fun Tonight" (???) in 


e. a man who says "bloody" a bloody lot) 
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CRET INVESTIGATIONS PART 56 


THIS MAN WANTS US TO TAKE 
EUROVISION SONG CONTEST 
“SERIOUSLY”! 


• “I know what you’re 

thinking. You're thinking 
‘Eurovision Song Contest, it's 
all a joke and no one takes it 
seriously’. I understand that.” 

What!!! The Eurovision Song 
Contest not taken seriously???! 
Perish the thought. There is no 
date more important in pop's 
glittering calendar and it is 
indeed an honour that Bits is 
speaking at this very moment 
to Rikki whose song "Only 
The Light” has been chosen 
by the nation as our entry. 

This is the crowning glory in a 
long and lustrous career in 
pop with highlights including 
being in a group called 
Sunfighter who once released 
three singles which nobody 
bought and singing on a TV 
advert for Lawson's Sausages. 
Rikki (real name Richard 
Peebles) goes on. 

“When I sat down and 
watched Eurovision I used to 
think ‘Oh no, not again!' But 
this time we're going for it. 
This is serious. This isn't a 
throwaway song. We’re going 
more for the spiritual side of 
the lyric. Let me put it this 
way... it’s like a positive 
thought situation.” 

Oh good. Now, if Bits could 
be so bold we'd like to test 
you on your Eurovision 
knowledge by setting you this 
little quiz. 

“Oh alright.” 

Question One: What was the 
name of last year's British 
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GO WEST (EXTRA 
DATE): Oxford Apollo (June 



THE PROCLAIMERS: 

Newcastle Riverside (June 2), 
Wolverhampton Polytechnic 
(3), Kingston Polytechnic (4). 




THE FALL: Weston-Super- 
Mare Knightstone Centre 
(May 7), Leicester Polytechnic 
(9), Liverpool University (tf), 
London Astoria (13/14), 
University of East Anglia 
Norwich (15), Essex 
University (16), Nottingham 
Rock City (19), 
Wolverhampton Polytechnic 
(20), Cheltenham Town Hail 



_ Manchester 
nacienaa (May 7), 

Chelmsford Chancellor 
Rooms (S), Stoke Shellies 
(12), Bristol Tropic (14), 
Brighton Zap Club (15), 
Leicester Princess Charlotte 
(16), Sheffield Leadmill (17), 
Birmingham Burberry- 


-Warehouse (20„ 

London Astoria (21), 
Wolverhampton Polytechnic 
(22), Hull University (23). 



Of East Anglia (November 

20), Edinburgh U* 1 -- 

'14), Belfast New 






















, 4 > Why are these two famous footballers zwinging their way 
up the flingaway charts? 

^ Why do their team-mates "compare" them to M\lham\?(?) 

And why do they think the man from Smash Hits is a 
bit of a clot? . . . 


I n the back of a black swank 
chauffeur-driven limo that's 
winging its way through the 
streets of London sit two 
very famous football players. 
One of them's got a footballer 
style haircut and a "casual" 
designer sweatshirt thing on and 
is called Glenn Hoddle. The other 
one looks more like an "ordinary 
bloke" and is called Chris Waddle. 
Several weeks ago they both 
decided that they were going to 
become pop stars and so they 
tried their hand at releasing a pop 
record. Now, sitting in this car 
that's taking them swiftly from a 
meeting to their team's football 
ground at Tottenham "Hot"spur, 
they are trying their hand at doing 
a pop interview. 


uienn: (growling grumpily) “[ 

-, ask silly question* like that." 

Chris loves music. We thought if we Chris: “I very much doubt it. We ll 

were going to do it we shouta - 

attempt something that’s serious. 


a law against footballers 




nk they should ! I hope something thi 


useful when you're playing football. 


"It's like this," pronounces 
Glenn Hoddle. "Footballers these 
days go into different things. 
Some go into stocks and shares 
and some go into insurance. Me 
and Chris like music and this was 
an opportunity. Like we didn’t sit 
down and say 'let's go into the 
music game'. We sort of fell into 


another footballer puts a record 
after nurs. It's a funny thing. There's 

footballers who love music _ 

10 go to a lot of pop concerts worried 
do. There’s pop music being mickey. 

, __ on coaches up and down th“ - u - 

intry all the time and hopefully, 

...j, maybe, we might be able to 
jridge a little gap between football 
and pop.” (?) 


ribbing us about ffs just a bit of fun, 


iris: (sniggering) “I’d say at 
> hundred of them.” 


Glenn: “Oh God! Where to start? 
(sniggers at Chris) You were into 
The Clash and all that, weren't you? 
really got into all that. I was 

--- --.TheSex 

SCffTW “ 

straight into the bin.” 


Glenn: “It would be interesting, 
Wouldn't it?” (Snorts rudely as if the 
very thought of pop stars playing 
football was preposterous.) "But then 
inhere was someone good 
enough ... take Rod Stewart. He 


le bright 


"To be honest w 
'do' last year and s 
spark said 'Go up anu sing wiui 
the band', so we did. We sang a 
couple of Beatles numbers and a 
mate of ours who knew 
somebody who was a songwriter 
said it sounded quite good and he 
asked us 'have you ever thought 
of making a record?'" 

And - presto! - so they did ... 


est voice then. 

n: (snapping "testily") "Who’s 



these questions about each other, 
then there could be a split very 

—- ’The minute we get out of 


. _ ’Actually, I’m looking for a 
new singing partner now.” 

Glenn: (winds down window and 
shouts at unsuspecting pe ' 
“Excuse me. Can you sir' 


id Paul h 


:Cartnejf? It 


•~ng to be a bit more 
the chorus I sung the 
" e high bit but al 
together more i 


Lights” is 


it odd th 
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Clearer ears for sharper hearing 


This special blend of natural oils 
helps clear problem earwax to sharpen up 
your hearing. Earex is simple to use, won't 
show and it could save the discomfort of 
syringing. Better still you get sharper 
sound for around a pound. 










They’re all brothers and sisters (except two aren’t )! 
They’ve got no girlfriends or boyfriends! 

They used to be called the South Seas Starlets! 

They giggle at toilet seats floating down the River Thames! 
• They’re The Jets and they admit: 

“I wouldn’t say that,” mutters William Shaw (our man in the white coat) 


w! Hey look over thi 


W look at his costume," 
pipes an excited tourist 
called Moana, pointing at a swanky 
horseguard who's perched in ‘—* 


of London’s "historic” sight¬ 
seeing spots. The tourist's coach 
swings round a corner and another 
"historic” building looms. “See 




of!" 


__te cathedral,” 

blurts another one called Kathy. 
“What's it called? Oh yes, St Paul's 
Cathedral.” 

These, however, are no ordinary 
tourists. They are, in fact, those 
legendary tunesome Tongans The 
Jets! Yes, all eight of them (plus 
their parents Mr and Mrs 
Wolfgramm who originally hail from 


that miniscule island in the Pacific), 
' ave popped over to London fr- - 
iw days. They’ve been d" u " 


er and thither doing 
interviews and appearing on 
television but today is going to b 
bit of a “treat”. They're going for 


for the Jets' coach to arrive, is an 
entire TV crew from the show No 
Limits who want to film the family 
performing one of their songs (the 



,„„ily, ever since they dei_ 

they wanted to (uirfrinto a “musical 
pop family” like The Jacksons, The 
Osmonds and Five Star. 

Even when they have a “break” 

' im performing they go back to ” 
air home town of Minneapolis, 


/ 


they spend their« 


there? It's that big palace ai. 

What's it called? Oh, the Houses of 
Parliament, right.” 

Yus, these people just love the 
quaint old city of London. “I’m just 
amazed," froths a chap called 
Eddie. “It's historic! It was one of 
my goals to come here and see 
things like the Tower of London 


.. j basically like a 10 hour day, 
says Eddie, “maybe sometimes a 
15 hour day, so it’s like a full time 
job, you know. We spend our time 
learning dance routines, practising 
songs for six hours a day, learning 


Golly. 




I alongside their mother who 
used to perform a cabaret 
routine. Then their parents had the 
bright idea that the children should 
try to perform on their own: Leroy, 
the oldest in the family, clearly 
remembers that “historic” first 
appearance at a wedding in 1977; 
“We only had about 10 songs 


of dodgy cover versions an_ 
dressing up in Tongan costumes. 
First they called themselves The 
Wolfgramm Phenomenon, but that 

they changed it to The Polynesian 


Pearls, but that certainly didr 
have the right ring to it so they 
changed it to The South Seas 
Starlets (!) before they finally cho 
the name The Jets. 


id they all regularly attend the 
lurch’s religious meetings. 

And here’s another “odd" thing: 
one of them has got any 
mantic” attachments at a//! 



“No, it's not frustrating,” says 
Leroy, "we all know there will be a 
time when we can go out more. It's 
hard to miss something if you've 


play just about anything," recalls 
Leroy. “We'd do heavy metal (?!), 
polkas, rhythm and blues. If we 
saw a guy walk in wearing a 
cowboy hat we’d play some Slim 
Whitman (ageing country croonet), 
if we saw a black guy come in we’d 
jump into something funky." 

Spookily enough, just like that 


_ging family o _ 

Osmonds, The Jets are all devout 
believers in the religious cult of 
Mormonism which is based in Salt 
e City USA. None of them are 


_ they write back to 

us, but we don't really get much 
chance of having personal 


relationships going because wi 


“Yeah,” muses the affable 
Eddie, “some people think we're 
not normal. I know what they 
mean, but we consider ourselves 


T in a particularly dismal part 
of London and The Jets 
bound out. All the time 
they've been in London they’ve 
been followed round by this lorry 
with a huge great Jets poster on it 
le advertising “gimmick” 


dreamt up by a 
their record company. All eight of 
them assemble in front of the huge 
advert and pose for a photo while 
their manager stands at the side, 
barking out the odd instruction and 
telling them not to hold their 
thumbs aloft all the time because 
he thinks it looks “silly". 



Then - hooray - it's time to jump 
on the boat and meet the No Limits 
crew who spend the rest of the day 
trying to remember all the 
Wolfgramm's names and always 
end up getting them wrong 
anyway. “Don’t worry about it," 
quips Kathy, “it happens all the 
time. Everybody does it.” 

Finally the boat casts off and 
chugs down the river past a load of 
derelict and not very “historic" 
houses. By now it's raining but, 
despite the mist, The Jets 
enthusiasm for ail things British 


“Look!” chirps one o 
pointing at a large object floating ir 
the slimy looking water. "What’s 


that?" 




which somebody’-_ 

Thames. 

"Yeah, look over there,” says 
one of the girls gir- 1 '-- *- 
led toilet 


particularly strange. 


abandons 

nt of the cameras Th 



naturally, most professional, 
jiggling away like the seasoned 
troopers they are. In between shots 


they wait patiently munching crisps 
and drinking Coca-Cola. Haini 


sneaks off into a i 
book on how to become a rich and 
successful American businessman 
and Leroy twiddles away at'' 


.and explain how much he 
;es Eddie “Van” Halen. 

The girls sit in another corner 
-isterously singing harmonies 


together. One moment they'i _ 
doing an old Beatles song, the n 
it’s a strange version of Queen’s 
“Bohemian Rhapsody". “We do 

thic all the time ” thou rhnrtlo W 


an odd family they are. 

Actually they’re not strictly a 
family at all. Eugene and Eddie are 
cousins who’ve been adopted into 
the Wolfgramms though both of 
them do refer to Mr and Mrs 
Wolfgramm as their parents. “V 


our parents. They've done such a 
wonderful job and they’re 100% 
behind us," rabbits Eddie. 

One final spookier-than-spook 
fact is that Mr and Mrs Wolfgramm 
actually hold regular “family 
councils” for all the family. “There's 
one every Monday night," says 
Leroy, “and sometimes we hold 


My mum and dad preside over th 
meetings and if someone has a 
grudge, or if we get into fights, th 


; about it and wi 

.out. If we didn't have these 

meetings we probably wouldn’t be 


able to stay around as a group." 


shot of her pretending to sing, the 
, eight Wolfgramm siblings all sit 
themselves around a table and are 
soon deeply involved in a game 
called “Last Card”. 

“Woooooooooo!” they shout. 

"Ha ha ha!" they laugh. 

“Ahhhhh!" they gasp. 

“Last caid!” they chortle. 



What a rum family they 


amily they ate. 
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PERSONAL FILE 


KIRK BRANDON (SPEAR OF 






DESTINY) 


(v.famous author Robert Ludlum 
actually - Literary Ed.) and that 
was abysmal. The first 20 pages 
was non-stop murder and killing 
and stupid dialogue... ridiculous. I 
bought it from a book-stall in Los 
Angeles just for something to read 
on the plane and I gave it back to 
them in disgust. I don’t read many 
books anyway but I know an 
abysmal one when I read it. 

Are you a natural blond (hem 
hem)? I used to be years ago until 
I started bleaching it. Punk rock 
made me start. And I didn't enjoy it 
at all - the burning on your ’ead. 

I’m willing to put up with it for the 
effect though. I must have 
bleached my hair hundreds of 
times. Maybe one day I’ll wake up 
and it’ll all be lying on my pillow. If 
that happened I’d just shave it all 
off. Er... there wouldn't be any to 
shave off hahaha! (?) 

Do you believe in spook 
doctors? What the 'ell’s that? 
(Funny men in white coats who 
stick pins in funny places - A 
Spook Doctor.) It’s acupuncture, 
actually. It’s done things for me 
sure or I wouldn’t go. I had chronic 
bronchitis once and all the pills I 
was given did nothing and the 
acupuncture cleared it up almost 
immediately. It’s brilliant, it’s for 
real, it's not some crank thing, you 
know. Recently, western doctors 
have been able to put people’s 

severed (?) but they've been doing 
that in China with acupuncture for 
hundreds of thousands of years. 
The West is just beginning to 
understand it - doctors in the last 
couple of decades have started 
taking pictures of the energy field 
that’s around people and up until 
then they didn’t even believe that 
existed. We're beginners here in 
understanding the nature of the 
body and the psyche - because 
the mind and the body are totally 
related, thev’ve not to be haven't 


they? And to deal with one and not 
the other is a mistake. I mean, if 
you cut off your finger it's your 
brain that tells you you're in pain, 
not your finger. Acupuncture’s 
certainly made me feel more well 
adjusted in me ’ead, anyway. 

Do you own an item of 
clothing that’s worse than 
Nick Kamen’s Deputy Dawg 
hat? I haven’t actually seen it! 
Horrible is it? Mmmn. I’ve got a few 
1 —“ a few Austriar - 




a checked hat which is 


my favourite - somebody nicked it 
for me. I thought it was great that it 


one of my philosophies? Well, I 
think it’s become more and more 


nowadays that it does pay 
the best dance- 


routine you’ve ever seen on 
Come Dancing ! That was a 


salsa. It was really funny - they 
were dressed up like little robots, 
very shiny and metallic and the 
dancing was great. It was just so 


typically BBC that I felt compelled 
to watch it. Come Dancing is one 
of the funniest programmes on TV 

- especially with that bloke David 
Jacobs. He used to do that hit or a 
miss thing... urr! urri... what was 
it called? Juke Box Jury (v. ancient 
“pop" panel TV programme) - that 
was it. Brilliant. 

Have you ever been sick on 
a daffodil? What ? No! I’ve never 
been sick on a garden either, no! 
I'm usually sick on the beach. 

Why? Because the sun bakes my 
brains out -1 can’t stand the heat 
and it makes me physically sick. 

So I wear hats all the time in the 
summer. Cricket hats are the best. 
With a big keg of beer in front of 
me. Which probably contributes to 
my being sick on the beach heheh. 
Naaaah, I don’t drink much 
actually, never have done - I just 

blotto much. I go out driving?n the 
car instead. Round London at night 

- I really like that, it cleans up at 
night, you know. So I drive around 
looking at the lights and the river 
and... well, it’s all pretty normal 
stuff, really. (?) 

What does the “T” in Captain 
James “T” Kirk stand for? I 
don't know! What does it stand for? 
Tiberius? Really ? Aaaaah, related 
to Shakespeare, eh? (?) It’s 
Roman, isn't it? That’s great - 
that’s a good name. I'm not going 
to tell anybody that - they can find 
out for themselves. (?) 

Who polished the skirting 
boards when you lived in the 
squat with Boy George? Er.. . 
the Metropolitan Police ha ha! It 
was a den of thieves - most squats 
are, aren’t they ha ha! I didn't go 
out thieving much, though, that’s 
not my line. Did Boy George? 
Weeell, I don't know, I wasn't there 
most of the time. It was five, six 
years ago, you know, my 
memorv’s not so aood for that 


whole period. A complete blur 
really! I remember a few things, the 
really crazy things like the gigs with 
Theatre Of Hate (dodgy “group” 
Kirk used to be in) an’ that and... 
well, most of it’s not worth 
repeating heheh. 

Were you miffed when Boy 
George mentioned you once 
had an “affair” together? 
Hang on - say that again? I 
certainly didn t read that, this is the 
first I’ve heard. I'll certainly look 
into that. Am I upset? No, I’m not 
upset about it. You know, it's just 
ancient history - no one wants to 
know about ancient history. Apart 
from newspapers. Well, they’ve got 

SWM,r hedirt 

journalism and... well, it’s an 
insult to humanity actually - they 
should be taken out and shot. If 
people serve up garbage you tend 
to think that they must be garbage 
too, don’t you? And what do you 
do with garbage? You flush it 
away. Clean away. Mmmn. This 
has been a very interesting 
conversation. 
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10 things you won't find in 

• Outrageous or expensive fashion that you can't buy anyway 
because there’s nothing like it in the shops near you 9 Yet another 
feature on multiple orgasms or AIDS 9 A wonder diet that only 
works if you’re a hermit with a bran fetish 9 Hair ideas that look 
great if you don’t like moving your head a lot 9 Arty-farty out of 
focus pictures 9 ‘Personalities’ desperate to plug their latest book 
9 Perfect career girls who achieve everything by lunchtime and 
still have time to tell you why your life’s such a mess 9 The 
aromatherapeutic answer to stress 9 Brilliant free offers for the 
first two postcards to arrive in the office 

~| v~| y r II you will find 

page after 
page of 

Cheap fashion 


I Page after page of affordable fashion that's all on sale in a store near you (and we tell you every single 
_size and colour it's available in). _ 



















minute he was winning skipping prizes, rubbing blue “felt tips” in his hair and 
^ing Martin Degville’s savings; the next he was the world’s most famous pop star, 
r insisting he preferred “a cup of tea” to sex and bitching about everybody. Then - 
whoosh! - he careered unstoppably down pop’s beckoning dumper. And now he’s 
back! Smash Hits presents: 



W! 


» School in South-East London finally 
gave up. It wasn’t just that George didn't seem 
to fit in and showed absolutely no interest in 
school life at all, it wasn’t just that his school 
nickname was “poof" or “queer”, and it wasn't 
just his appearance - he’d neatly offset his 
official bottle-green school blazer with bright 
orange hair. No, the final straw came when the 
young George refused a caning even after the 
school’s Special Needs Deparment decided he 
was juiit’'impossible to contain". “I used to say 
to the psychologist there 'you're so ugly, I hate 
your guts’," George confessed in later years. 
Headmaster Peter Dawson announced that he 
“no longer felt prepared to accept responsibility 
for what George might do to himself or others if 

plopped through the letter-box of 20 Joan 
Crescent, Eltham, declaring that George 
O'Dowd had been suspended from school. 
Legend has it that George's parents - 
Jeremiah, a former soldier who was by now a 
builder, and Dinah, who occasionally served 
lunch at the very school George had just been 
kicked out of - took the news philosophically. 
Jeremiah marked the letter "Stage One, 

George is expelled, career continues?" and 
quietly filed it away. 

G eorge Alan O'Dowd was born on June 
14th, 1961 in Bexleyheath Hospital, 
South London - not, as he was 
frequently to claim in later years, in Finglas, 
Republic Of Ireland, though that was where his 
parents had moved from a few years before. 

He once said “I'd rather be Irish than 
English ... I relate to the whole rebel imagery 
thing": maybe thats why he fibbed. He was the 
third of six children (the oldest, Richard, is a 
builder, the next, Kevin, now manages a 
singer, the next, Gerald, is an athlete, the next, 
David, is a well-known pop photographer, and 
the youngest, Siobhan, now does George’s 
housework) and in his early years he had to 
share a bedroom with his four brothers. George 
now claims to remember little from his 
childhood apart from “wanting to be famous”. 
His scoutmaster remembers the betoggled 
George as being “perfectly normal. He won his 
bronze badge for doing good turns and visiting 
old people in hospital.” Indeed, at cub camp in 
1970 George won the under 9Vz skipping final. 
At home he wasn't that much of a rebel either - 
“I remember my mother used to tell me ‘Even 
Marc Bolan would wear a parka if it was cold'", 
but he did start to show signs of restlessness. 

“My mother and father didn't show much 
emotion at all towards me," he recalled. "All 
the time that’s what I wanted. I wanted to kiss 
my father. I wanted affection." 

Indeed, gradually things got worse between 
the two of them until, after one furious row 
when he was 14, George locked himself in the 
bathroom and Jeremiah broke the door down. 
George, who cut himself in the process, fled 
and lived with a neighbour for two weeks. 
“When I went back it was completely fine. My 
dad changed completely from that day on." 

Throughout these early years George 
O'Dowd slowly developed a fascination with 



A Chris Heath “Special”! 


two things - the centre of London and dressing 
up. He used to explore the first whenever he 
could on 50p Red Rover bus tickets - he once 
told how he despised his mother simply 
because she “couldn't tell one end of Bond 
Street from the other” - and he’d take the 
chance to dress up whenever he could. At first 
it was just rather odd clothes - he got a load of 
stuff off his Aunt Josie, his mum bought him a 
pair of platform shoes and he once turned up to 
Sunday school in a camel-hair coat, a big 
floppy hat, flared trousers and a cravat (grooi). 
Then he started messing around with his hair. 

The first experiment apparently involved 
using the inside of a felt tip pen to colour it 
blue, and after that he just didn't stop. There 
quickly followed a succession of different looks, 
most notably the orange-haired style 
presumably inspired by his hero at the time, 

It was also around this time that George 
began experimenting with sex and although f 
has always talked about it incessantly, i‘'— 
never been entirely clear what sort of a 
life he actually had. He has alway ' 

Kual (i.e. sleeps with girl 





can do it all the time”, top girl call 
Birch whom he insisted was his fir . 
she was tracked d&en by the "news”papers 
and she claimed she'c never even kissed him, 
to the model Atisfc. Temple who, he 
whisperingly boasted to a journalist last year, 
“I've madelove to". 

Whether any of this is true or not, George 
has also said he has “a preference” (i.e. he 
does prefer boys). “I was 15 when I slept with a 
guy for the first time. It was something I needed 
to do, like other people need to climb 
mountains. It was horrible and I didn't do it 
again for three years ...” 


B ef< 
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^ O'Dowd went through a whole series of 
dead-end jobs. There was a week packing fruit 
at Tescos (he was sacked because of his 
appearance), a stint as an £18-a-week printer, 
and a job working in a clothes store called 
Shades in the Chelsea Antiques market. There 
was also some modelling - even as a relatively 
normal looking schoolboy he’d appeared in the 
October 29th 1976 edition of Hairdresser's 
Journal - and later came a series of 
.advertisements for Pils Lager, the Trustee 
Savings Bank, Foster Grant sunglasses and 
British Airways (with Migi from Curiosity Killed 
The Cat). Then there was the occasional small 
part in a video, the most famous one being 
where George had to push the “star", old 
hippie Rick Wakeman, down an escalator 
George also missed out on minor stardom a 
couple of times - he was wheeled before David 
Bowie who was scouring London clubland for 
“ •teirdos” for his “Ashes To Ashes” video but 
..as rejected, while George, with his new friend 
Marilyn, was ordered off the set of Adam Ant's 
“Prince Charming” video (also, incidentally, 
including Curiosity’s Migi) for misbehaving. 

After a while though, George got cheesed off 
with London and went to live in Birmingham 
with another clubland friend, Martin Degville 
(now, of course, “singer" with Sigue “Sigue" 
Sputnik). Degville, who in those days had a 
white quiff and occasionally a pencil 
moustache (and who George called “Colonel 
Saunders”, apparently because of his uncanny 
resemblance to most types of poultry) paid 
George the grand sum of £3 a day to work on 
his market stall, keeping the not inconsiderable 
profits for himself. In the end George got 
cheesed off with this as well, ransacked 
Degville’s money store under his floorboards 
and returned to London. They had fallen out 
anyway, according to George, “because I was 
—‘tier than him - let’s face it, he couldn't pull 

ot long after arriving back in London, 
George had his first brief fling at pop stardom 
when ex:Sex Pistols manager Malcolm 
MqLaren signed him- 


singer for his group Bow Wow 
Wow under the name of 
Lieutenant Lush. It didn't work 
out but two things were slowly 
beginning to dawn on a 
frustrated George O'Dowd. 
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THE HOLLYWOOD HOTLINE - 


stars direct from America 

CAGNEY & LACEY 

0898 100 751 

BRUCE WILLIS^ 

His Money and Moods 

0898 100 766 


RALPH MACHIO 


0898 100 750 


MOONLIGHTING 
0898 100 765 
TOM CRUISE 




QUIZ UNES — WIN WIN WIN WIN - 10 Albums 

ROCK SOLID A/t. 
0898 100 780 
^ The MADONNA Quiz 0898 100 761 

T-shirts, Pictures, etc, to be won 
The AHA Quiz 0898 100 785 — A/jf, 

Stacks of AHA goodies 


All Competition winners are on 0898 100 730 


.. TRUE ROMANCE STORY UNES 
NEW JOHN AND SYLVIA — Two-part sad story 
" 1 "-"—-' ""98 100 74 


Cut in to CROSS 


irazy Del 


10 735 A 


THE PROBLEM UNE 

NEW EXAMS — Tips to help you through 0898 100 788 

THRUSH —What is it? 0898 100 786 NE 
NEW CYSTITIS — Common Causes 0898 100 787 
AIDS — Questions and Answers 0898 100 782 
THE PREGNANCY QUIZ — How much don’t you know? 
Questions 0898 100 784 Answers 0898 100 783 


HANDS OFF! 

Dare you read Pete's dreadful diary? 



For really 
sophisticated 
teenagers 
everywhere 


£2.50 


Adrian Mole 
says 

This is the 
book tor my 
generation.' 



















































10 PHILIPS 

F 1664 

HHISYSTEMS 

100 PRIZES 
OFALLTHE 
TOP 10 TAPES 

TO BE WON 

iatst 
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From chirpaway love songs to an anti-apartheid “message” in just 15 years!... 






























'Ajob in computing awaits you\ 
—qualifications or not 


Selection by aptitude test. 












































An Exclusive “SNEAK” Preview 


Of Some Of The Tantalising Items 
That Might Just Appear In The Next Issue Of 


Smash Hits . . . 


A rather nice day out with those songstress sisters MEL & KIM 


- but will they be “donning” their hats? . 




jA A very pleasant few hours in the company of MR RUPERT EVERETT 
- but will he be wearing his snoot-blazer? ... 


i A fun-packed evening in the company of FISH from MARILLION 
- but will he be “sporting” his spook-face? .. . 



A sunny afternoon spent “lounging” around with SIR TERENCE 
TRENT D’ARBY - but will he be rolling his peepers? . . . 


A salvo of questions aimed at U2 - but will they be answering back? . 


An absolutely brilliant SMASH HITS T-SHIRT to put over your 
head and wear - but will the weather “hold” out? . . . 


FIND OUT ON MAY 20! 


































































































REVIEW 

SINGLES 


REVIEWED BY IAN CRANNA 






















ALBUM 


“THIS IS A 



BRILLIANT ALBUM!” 

%, “We’ve put our hearts and lives into this.” 
HI “I could paint a picture of it.” 

S “Star Wars was a very profound film.” (!) 
p§ “I’m certainly off my rocker.” (!) 

Curiosity Killed The Cat “review” their LP “Keep Your 
Distance” (quite good, actually says Sylvia Patterson). . . 
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GET MOVING 
TO THIS 

GREATSOUNDING 
OFFERFR ONL. 

ns 


FOR ONLY 


A INCP&P 
M AND 4 

WRAPPERS 
details ^ 




Have a listen to this 
great offer from Nestis and 
you could soon be listening 
to your favourite Top40 


| Top 40 Started 
Voucher 


All you have to do is send ^ 

just 89p and four special offer wrappers from bars of 
Dairy Crunch — the delicious chunky milk chocolate 
bar full of light crispy rice — and you’ll receive 
the current Top 40 hit single of your choice. 


This voucher may be 
used as a token equivalent to one special 
“Dairy Crunch" record offer wrapper. It represent 
no cash value. Cut out this voucher and send it 
with 3 specially flashed wrappers from any size 
of Dairy Crunch to the address sho wn on 
the wrappers. 









~en dusted oft and placed 
back in Madame Tussauds 
(even if, these days, he looks 

Have n Believed it Eh? 12. 
Madonna s hair, it is 
unreliably rumoured by New 
York hairdressers Bumble 
And Bumble salon, is falling 
out due to all that bleach - 


says the story is a load ot 
blether and lhal she's got a 
more natural look because 
"it's easier to maintain on the 
road". Though quite why she 
should want to put her hair 
on the road is quite beyond 
Mutterings anyway... While 
on the subject ot Madonna, 



fabulous person and be 
humble as well." Oooh... 
And talking ot humility Andy 
Taylor has been "laying 
into" Duran Duran yet 
again. "I can sing the pants 
olf Simon - two fingers to 
him," he snorts. “It was like 
having an operation without 
having the anaesthetic," he 
parps, “calmly" summing up 
the last years in Duran. “I 
couldn't stand being shut in 
a room tor three months just 
going through the same old 
drivel again," he chirps 
merrily, adding that, when at 
one stage he nearly changed 
his mind about leaving, his 
wife, Tracey, “went white. 

She just refused to cook my 
dinner until I saw sense 
again." How very traumatic. 

At the end of this tirade he 
does however add rather 
more kindly, "I’d invite them 

think they'd come. (I wonder 
why?-Ed.) But I think one 
day in the future we'll all sit 
down and have a good laugh 
about this.” Indeed. Thai’s 
the spirit... Though perhaps 

MP Pater Rniinwok u/anlHn’t 


thought ot those riotous 

Beastie Boys types coming 
to England soon. It he had 


t" and it goes like 
vdy, Ad-R..." 

The entire 






Mr. Michael Smith, 

The British broadcasting Corporation’s 
Resident Popular Music ‘Disc Jockey’ 





PRESENTS FOR YOUR ENJOYMENT 

theA/o/imusic station 

*/ on the telephone. 

N °1 SINGLE.0898 12 13 01 

N° 2 SINGLE.089812 13 02 

N° 3 SINGLE.0898 12 13 03 

N° 4 SINGLE.0898 i2 13 04 

N° 5 SINGLE.0898 12 13 05 

TOPIORUNDOWN...0898121311 
TOP 20 CLIMBERS . .0898 12 1312 
CHARTBUSTERS. .0898121313 

The fastest movers in the Hit Parade! 

CHATBACK .0898 12 1315 

LINE.0898 12 t2 t 6 

★ 

Thanks to major scientific advances in 
the modem telephone system, ‘Live- 
wire’ can bring the popular music of 


today straight into your living room. 
It’s as simple as that I 
Happy Listening! 


L I V E W I R E 

Purveyors of Fine Popular Music _ 


i peak and standard rate, and 25p per 1 


cheap rote.® 












